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was not particularly spacious but which, was neat and attractive
in itself and far removed from the street. One leaf of the door was
open and at it stood a girl leaning on a young maid servant. She
surpassed in beauty and charm anything the world has ever seen,
and so impressed was Yuanho that he unconsciously reined in his
horse and was for a long time unable to go on. He purposely
dropped his whip on the ground and as he waited for his servant
to pick it up he kept glancing at the girl On her part, she returned
his glances and seemed to be very well disposed toward him. How-
ever, he went on without daring to speak to her.
From that time on he acted like a man lost. Finally he confided
the encounter to one of his friends who knew Changan well and
asked him about her.
"The house you saw/' his friend replied, "is occupied by a woman
of ill-repute by the name of Li. The girl's name is Yahsien."
"Is the girl approachable?" Yuanho asked, and his friend an-
swered, "The woman Li is quite well off, for she entertains only
men of wealth and rank and is accustomed to receive krge sums
from them. She will hardly show any interest in you unless you
are ready to spend millions of cash."
"My only worry is that she may not receive me," the young man
said. "I care not if it does cost me a million."
The next day, dressed in his best clothes and accompanied by a
large retinue of servants, he went to Li's house and knocked at the
gate. Presently a maid servant came to open the door. "Whose
house is this?" Yuanho asked. The maid did not answer but rushed
inside shouting, "The young man who dropped his whip the other
day is here!" Yahsien was delighted, for she said to the maid,
"Make him wait a while. I shall come out after I have done my
toilet and changed my clothes."
Yuanho congratukted himself on his good fortune as he followed
the maid into the court. There he saw an old woman with gray hair
and bent back, whom he took to be Yahsien's mother. He bowed
low and spoke thus: "Is it true that you have a compound to spare?
If so, I should like to rent it."
"I am afraid," she answered, "that it is entirely too dingy and